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Almost immediately after dinner the film began. We put Viscount
Saito in a comfortable arm-chair, knowing that if he was bored with
a film he could comfortably sleep because he had told Neville that
he had learned in the Navy to catch a nap at any time and under
any circumstances. But I think he enjoyed it too much to sleep. We
had a pause with refreshments half-way through and then continued,
nearly two hours of film. Betsy Neville said that the Japanese ladies'
eyes were distinctly red at the end of it, so I think they were moved
by the romantic story. There was supper afterwards, but the Saitos
left at about 11.30, pretty late for them because they generally leave
dinners punctually at 10. I saw the old gentleman out and that was
the end of a friendship which began when I made my first call on
him as Prime Minister and Acting Minister for Foreign Affairs in
June, 1932.
It is interesting to think that he began his great career with
Americans—with Admiral Schley and at the Naval Academy at
Annapolis—and finished it at the American Embassy. He was a
lovable character, gentle, charming, courtly, but with great wisdom
and broad liberal views in an age of chauvinistic strife. I had hopes
that he would be able to use his influence in settling the school crisis
in Korea, arising out of the demand of the petty authorities that
both Christian pupils and teachers worship at the Shinto shrines—
a demand which may result in the closing of all our mission schools
if persisted in. He always supported our missionaries. But now his
wise influence has gone and who knows what the future will bring ?
The telephone rang early on the 26th—it was Neville, I think—
who broke the news of the assassinations during the early morning
—wild rumours that the insurgents had taken over the Government
and parts of the city—no one knowing who had been killed and
who survived or how intensive the insurrection might be. Our first
telegram was sent in the morning and was acknowledged by the
Department, six hours in transmission. During the four days of
revolution we had scouts constantly moving about the^city, especially
our Military Attach6, Colonel Carey Crane, and his language officers,
observing developments to the best of their ability. On the very
first morning Neville quietly walked through the lines of troops,
politely telling the soldiers in Japanese that he wanted to go to the
Foreign Office and being passed through with equal courtesy; I
think he was probably the only foreigner who got to the Gaimusho
that first day—and he did it twice.
That night Alice was nervous lest the American Ambassador
might be included in a sort of supplementary programme of the
revolutionists and insisted on our sleeping in an unusual room and
nearer to the baby ; I fear she didn't sleep very much at all, but I
laughed at her fears, well knowing that the last thing the insurgents
wanted was trouble with the United States at this particular juncture.
The next day our Embassy was heavily guarded with troops, out-
posts, and sandbag barricades below the chancery, as well as three

